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Thrill story 
by $SAPPER 





Have you seen this month’s other issue of 


SUPER-DETECTIVE LIBRARY? 


Look for it 
on your 


22% hookstall! 


64 Pages of thrilling picture-story adventure—Intrigue 
and mystery in Post-war Europe featuring HARRY 
LIME the film character made famous by Orson Welles 





BULLDOG 
DRUMMOND 


BASED ON THE FAMOUS STORY 


BY 
SAPPER 


Sr it PR 

TH A, t { z fae 

7 DEMOBILISZD OFFICER, finding peace 
Bee eran rence re incredibly tedious, would welcome 
THAN ALITTLE TEDIOUS. THAT IS WHY diversion, Legitimate,if poseible,; 
He CAME TO INSERT HIS NOW FAMOUS but orime, if of a comparatively 
ADVERTISEMENT IN A LONDON DAILY humorous description, no objection. |. 
NEWSPAPER, HE GOT QUITE ALOTOF Excitement ossential. Would be pre- 
REPLIES TO IT, AND ENLISTED THE AID pered to consider permanent job if 
OF DENNY, HIS FAITHFUL BATMAN, - euitably impressed by applisent for 


IN SORTING THEM OUT... o« his services.Reply at once Box 10 


miu 


CLASSIFY ‘EM FOR ME, IN GROUPS, 
JAMES. CRIMINAL -- SPORTING-- STUPID 
AND MERELY BORING; AND AS ALAST RESORT, 
MISCELLANEOUS. BUT FOR PREFERENCE, FIND ME 
A DAMSEL IN DISTRESS, ANDI WILL FLY TO 
HER RESCUE IN_ MY NEW GREY SUITING? 


=| 





Super Detective Library 


HUGH DRUMMOND READ THE LETTER THROUGH 
RAPIDLY, AND THEN, TURNING BACK TO THE 
Pe HE READ IT SLOWLY THROUGH 


Thuy dear Box X10. 
O dont inate whether your 
aduertiserreny Nata sore. J 
Suppose U must have bean. Bur 
J ead oF Tus rating, and uv § 
josr possb., X10, susy posshe, | 
Bar you mean v. And f yon do, 
you're he man J tw J Can afer 
You OxCWoratut And prshahl, 
Cume J' u agaumsrh YY, X10, 
Fora grt, Jue dtin of rather 
tacts han J Can Chay. han 
Aetp — badly, Aihb yor. Come 
the Cartron }* Ga Grorrow 
trnoon 2 Daur 6 havea Leon 
OF you and See y J Bink yon Bre 
nine, Wear a@ blue floner 
Ss yor bullion hots. 


IT WAS SHORTLY AFTER THAT THAT DENNY BECAME 
COMPLETELY ENGROSSED IN THE INSPECTION OF ONE 
PARTICULAR LETTER. A PERPLEXED LOOK SPREAD 
OVER HIS FATE, AND HE SUCKED HIS TEETH LOUDLY, 
A SURE SIGN THAT HE WAS EXCITED..... 


















I'M SURPRISED AT YOU, 
JAMES. i THOUGHT L’°D CURED 

YOU OF SUCKING YOUR TEETH 

HERE --LET ME SEE THAT. 






THIS iS IT, AT FOUR O'CLOCK HUGH ENTERED THE CARLTON 
DENNY, My LAD? AND STOOD LOOKING AROUND THE LOUNGE. AT THE 
GO OUT MY TRUSTY FELLOW, ANDO BUY FAR END, HALF HIODEN BEHIND A PLANT, A GIRL SAT 
ME A DAISY OR A CAULIFLOWER ALONE. FOR A MOMENT SHE LOOKED STRAIGHT AT 
OR SOMETHING WHITE HIM, ANDO THEIR EYES MET... DRUMMOND HAD NOT 
4 . THE SLIGHTEST DOUBT THAT THIS WAS THE GIRL WHO 
R i HAD WRITTEN TOHIM...-> 
Span 
iii 


NM ‘ % 
Super Detecuve Library 





TELL ME, 
ON YOUR WORD OF HONOUR, 
WHETHER THAT ADVERTISEMENT 


WAS BONA FIDE OR A JOKE. 


IT’S NICE OF YOU 10 SAY SO. IT STARTED MORE OR LESS AS 


IF I MAY, I WILL RETURN THE A JOKE.IT MAY NOW BE REGARDE! 
> COMPLIMENT. SO WILL YOU, AS ABSOLUTELY GENUINE. 





THEN, SUDDENLY, THE GIRL WAS LOOKING 
AT SOMEONE OVER ORUMMOND'S SHOULDER 
AS SHE BENT CLOSE 10 HIM FOR A LIGHT 
FOR HER CIGARETTE, SHE SPOKE SOFTLY 
AND URGENTLY. 


MY DEAR PHYLUS, 
THIS IS A PLEASANT 
SURPRI 


DON'T LOOK ROUND, 
AND TELL ME YOUR NAME - 
QUICKLY” 


P THE WORLO IS FULL 
OF SURPRISES, ISN'T IT? 
LOON'’T SUPPOSE YOU KNOW 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND, 00 YOu. 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND, THIS 
IS MR.LAKINGTON ~— 
ART CONNOISSEUR AND- 


DRUMMOND = CAPTAIN DRUMMOND, 
ER- COLLECTOR. 


LATE OF THE LOAMSHIRES.... 





Super Detective Library 


THE MAN SMILED IN ACKNOWLEDGING LAKINGTON SAID LITTLE MORE, THEN TOOK HIS LEAVE. 
THE INTRODUCTION, AND IT STRUCK HUGH 
THAT HE HAD NEVER SEEN SUCH A 


COLD, MERCILESS FACE.... 


(Tf GAVE ME RATHER A 
SHOCK, FINOING THAT MAN 
HERE. YOU'VE STUMBLED INTO 
THE MIDDLE OF fT, MY FRIEND, 
RATHER SOONER THAN I 
ANTICIPATEO, THAT IS ONE 


CAPTAIN DRUMMOND.... 
OF COURSE ...YOU HAVE BEEN IN 
THE WAR. UNFORTUNATELY A BAD 









WITHOUT FEAR OF THE CONSEQUENCES. 
THERE 1S ART IN KILLING - PROFOUND ART 







THERE ISN'T VERY MUCH TO TELL - IT'S 
LARGELY GUESSWORK. BUT YOU'D BETTER 

KNOW THE SORT OF MEN YOU ARE UP AGAINS! 

HENRY LAKINGTON WAS A BRILLIANT SCIENTIST, 

BUT HE CHOSE TO TURN HIS TALENTS TO CRIME. 
BURGLARY ON A BIG SCALE, AND MURDER 

BUT I'VE GOT NO PROOF, AND EVEN IF 
I HAD, I COULD DO NOTHING. 






















ON THE FACE OF tT, THE SITUATION 
WAS INSANE, AND NOBODY COULD 
HAVE BLAMED HUGH FOR TREATING 
THE WHOLE AFFAIR AS A JOKE. 

BUT THERE WAS A SERIOUSNESS 

IN THE GIRLS MANNER, AND THERE 
WAS AN APPEAL !N THE BiG BLUE EYES 
AND THEY WERE VERY BIG; AND THE 
FACE THEY WERE SET IN WAS VERY 
CHARMING. ALTOGETHER, DRUMMOND 
REFLECTED, A MOST ADORABLE GiRL.- 
PROBABLY LAKINGTON HAD SOME - 
LETTER OF HERS THAT SHE WANTED 
TO GET BACK... “YOU'LL HELP ME 2° 
HER VOCE CUT INTO HIS THOUGHTS. 
“THAT'S WHAT I'M HERE FOR,” 
DRUMMOND SMILED. "TELL ME | 
ALL ABOUT IT." 


y 
















D» i ? 
“ONE DAY, MY FATHER AND I y wy iaeacuses? “Wl 


WERE IN HIS HOUSE, AND, BY 
tp NEVER Seen E JOA ROOM. my 

DUKE OF MELBOURNE'S [Ul 
WERE SOME MINIATURES ON THE 
DESK. I HAPPEN TO KNOW SOME- LOST MINIATURES ? 
THING ABOUT MINIATURES, ANDI 
RECOGNISED THESE. THEY WERE 
THE FAMOUS VATICAN MINIATURES, 
THAT WERE STOLEN FROM THE 


LAKINGTON HIMSELF WALKED 
INTO THE ROOM! 


“THEN HE WENT OVER TO A BIG SAFE, 
AND UNLOCKED IT... .iT WAS FULL 


OF STOLEN TREASURES. 


ALL COPIES — WONDERFUL 
arr AND SHOULD YOU EVER BE 
MPTED TO THINK OTHERWISE — 
ASK YOUR FATHER, MISS BENTON.” A 





Super Detective Library 


J I DID ASK MY FATHER = THAT VERY NIGHT, 
AND HE FLEW INTO-A FRIGHTFUL PASSION, AND 
TOLO ME NEVER TO DARE MEDDLE IN THINGS THAT 
OION’T CONCERN ME AGAIN. THAT'S WHEN I BEGAN 
TO REALISE THAT LAKINGTON HAD GOT SOME AWFUL 
HOLD OVER MY FATHER? DADDY - OF ALL PEOPLE — 
THE BEST AND DEAREST MAN WHO EVER BREATHED? 


PHYLLIS BENTON TOLD HUGH 

MANY MORE THINGS CONCERNING 
LAKINGTON, SHE TOLD HIM, TOO, 

OF THE MYSTERIOUS CARL PETERSON 
WHO HAD LATELY COME TO LIVE AT 
LAKINGTON'S HOUSE, THE ELMS, 
AND FROM WHOM EVEN LAKINGTON 


TIME BEING. AND WHEN SHE WAS 
GONE, HUGH FOUND HIMSELF 
WONDERING WHETHER, AFTER 
ALL, HE HAD NOT BEEN EXTREMELY 
GULLIBLE..... 
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THE STRANGE NOTE WAS ALL THAT 
DRUMMOND NEEDED TO REMOVE THE 
LAST DOUBTS FROM Hi5 MIND.... 


4 


BUT WHEN HE GOT HOME TO HALF MOON STREET, 
THERE WAS A NOTE WAITING FOR HIM, WRITTEN 
IN AHANDP HE DID NOT RECOGNISE . 


nssncrswmre Mbt, There are more fings 


in Heaven Ghd earik 
YOUNG Mah, an a capabih, 
for eating steak and onons 





Ond @ desire for’ 
adventure. I imagin s 
Rar you possess both ;\" % 
and Rey are usefu/ /~ 
assers in Re SECON 
ocalify mentioned by h\ 
poer. In Heaven, howevd® 
One never Knows, “ 
speCially with regard 
fo "Re Onions, 

Be care ful. 


Garl Pelirion 











\ s& 
\ 






‘ 






A SMALL BOY, SIR. 
SAIO £ WAS TO BE SURE AND 
SEE YOU GOT IT MOST PARTICULAR. 





Super Detectiwe Library 


AS BULLDOG PRUMMOND ME CAME UPON THAT SAME ROLLS AGAIN ALITTLE LATER, 

REMARKED TO DENNY, EITHER BLOCKING THE ROAD, 

THEIR LEGS WERE BEING PULLED , . 

--OR HIS ADVERTISEMENT HAD 

SUCCEEDED BEYOND HIS WILDEST 

DREAMS, AND HE PROPOSED TO 

FIND OUT WHICH. $0, THE NEXT 

DAY, HE SET OUT FOR GODALMING,. 
ON THE WAY DOWN, HIS 

BENTLEY WAS PASSED BYA 

CREAM-COLOURED ROLLS... 


WH 5 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND’ 
A FRIEND OF OUR LITTLE 
py MY DEAR 


BULLDOG ORUMMOND HAD BEEN 
LOOKING FORWARD TO MEETING THE 
MYSTERIOUS CARL PETERSON,’ 
NONE THE LESS, HIS ATTENTION 
WAS CAUGHT AND HELD BY THE 
OTHER MAN IN THE CAR —— 

A MAN WHO SAT MOTIONLESS, 
HIS GAZE FIXED AND GLASSY. 







WHO'S THE QUAINT BIRD? 
HE HASN'T MOVED A MUSCLE. 










FREEDOM FROM CURIOSITY, 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND, {5 A.QUALI 
OF MIND WHICH A MAN SHOUL 
TRY TO CULTIVATE. 







Super Detective Library 


SOON AFTER THAT THE ROLLS DROVE ON. FOR A WHILE HUGH SAT THINKING. THE MAN IN THE 
FRONT HAD BEEN DRUGGED - OF THAT HE WAS CERTAIN, SUDDENLY BULLDOG WAS GLAD HE’O 
BROUGHT HiS REVOLVER. 
HE REACHED THE LARCHES ABOUT HALF PAST FIVE , 
PERE E TOMS ET DY EVEL STEENION . S 
1T'5 DANGEROUS FO WHAT A DISTRESSING 
HABIT. PROBABLY DUE 70 
LIVER. I MUST SEND "EM 
ANYTHING MAY HAPPEN. A BOTTLE OF SALTS... 
THEY SUSPECT EVERYONE... A 





BULLDOG DRUMMOND WAS INTRODUCED 10 PHYLLIS'S FATHER, AND INVITED TO paces 

HE DECIDED THAT HIS BENTLEY MIGHT WELL HAVE A CONVENIENT BREAKDOWN, 

eee EO oo THE NiGHT ~ WANTED 70 ena coee At ie ELMS, THE MYSTERIOUS HO HOUSE 
S00 enn eee =f 4 gs 


} q PORT, WH ieee, 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND? Fi 
T CAN VOUCH FOR 
ee WINE. 





8 Super Detective Library 


BUT EVEN AS BENTON PUSHED THE DECANTER WINE, MISS cere iT WILL 
ACROSS THE TABLE, A CRY--HALF SHOUT, HALF 00 YOU GOOD. EERIE NOISES THESE 
SCREAM ~~ECHOED THROUGH THE eo ‘AIR NIGHT BIRDS MAKE. DON’T THEY ? 
FROM THE DIRECTION OF THE EEM Se SOMETIMES IN FRANCE WE USED TO 
_ HEAR 'EM. STARTLED THE SENTRIES 
OUT OF THEIR LIVES. 


ae Po 
BUT BULLDOG DRUMMOND KNEW THAT 
THIS HAD BEEN NO NIGHT- BIRD, 













AS SOON AS THE BENTON HOUSEHOLD] | KEEPING UNDER COVER, HE WORKED HIS. ied CLOSE 
HAD RETIRED, HE SLIPPED OUT, AND ENOUGH TO BE ABLE 2 PEER IN THROUGH 

FLITTED, SILENT AS A SHADOW ACROSS] | UNCURTAINED CHINK 
THE LAWNS TOWARDS THE ELMS.... 





uper Detective Library 


WHAT DRUMMOND oe WITHIN THE ROOM WAS HARMLESS Dm | ry eT my ] ; 


ENOUGH, SAVE FOR ONE THING -- THE EXPRESSION ON ney 
THE FACE OF THE MAN SEATED AT THE TABLE -- IT WAS 
THE MAN HE HAD SEEN EARLIER IN THE FRONT . 


SEAT OF THE ROLLS... 


Vo 


lsd, 


y/ Ya "WELL POTTS, WILL YOU S!GN-- 
4, OR MUST WE USE THE THUMBSCREW 


\ 
7 ree 
wae ed WZ 77En 


TERROR STRICKEN MAN AT THE E TABLE 
SNATCHED UP THE PEN..... 





ON YOUR OTHER THUMB? 






THE THREAT WAS ENOUGH: BULLOOG DRUMMOND KNEW THAT WHAT HE WAS 
ABEUT TO DO WAS MADNESS, BUT HE HAD 10 DO IT. 

HE DREW HIS REVOLVER, AND BREATHED APRAYER 

THAT HIS AIM MIGHT = ‘TRUE AS HE SHOT OUT THE LIGHT! 


9 eee 


super Betecuve Library 





FOR THE MOMENT, BULLOOG DRUMMOND HAD THE 
ADVANTAGE, FOR THE OTHERS COULD SEE NOTHING 
IN THE SUDDEN DARKNESS. 


a} 4 


SSSSNc 


a 


Y 
17 


HE SNATCHED AT THE PAPER, WHICH DRUMMOND SPRINTED ACROSS THE LAWN WITH HIS 
STILL LAY UPON THE TABLE, AND PICKING BURDEN. THERE WAS NO PURSUIT, BUTAS HE REACHE 
THE DAZED SIGNER UP BODILY, RUSHED THE LITTLE GATE IN THE HEDGE WHICH DIVIDED THE 

‘ LARCHES FROM THE ELMS, SOMETHING BURIED ITSELF! 


THROUGH THE WINDOW. 
WITH A VICIOUS FAYU/7T IN THE TREE BESIDE HIS HEAD, 


( A COMPRESSED-AIR RIFLE” 


Aer Any: Lect 
Fee’ BA conway” 


Super Detective Library 





BARELY HAD HE GOTHIS DAZED COMPANION | |i 
INTO THE ORAWING-ROOM OF THE LARCHES, TE euiecaa 
WHEN PHYLLIS BENTON DASHED IN.... uy 


GET HiM AWAY, il YOUR CAR 
L'VE STARTEO HER UPS ak LAKINGION WO?'T 
OON'T WASTE 4 SECOND,’ a, ANO iF YOU SEE HIM TCMORROW, 
i SE th OON'T ASK AFTER J 
GOOONIGHT, PHY, 


‘ F 
EA WHO THE MAN HE HAD RESCUED WAS, BULLDOG DRUMMOND 
H DID NOT KNOW. BUT HE HAD BEEN TORTURED, AND DRUGGED, 
Bil AND HE NEEDED HELP. BACK AGAIN AT HIS FLAT IN HALF 
f|| MOON STREET, DRUMMOND PUT THE MAN TO BED, AND 
j GOT ADOCTOR. 


.-.. KEEP HIM QUIET. 


A LIGHT DIET -- NOT TOO 
MUCH MEAT, AND NO 
ALCOHOL, 


~ 
~~ 





Suber Detective Library 














THE DOCTOR LEFT, ANS BULLDOG DRUMMON 
FELL TO STUDYING WHAT REMAINED OF THE 
NOTE THAT THE MAN HAD BEEN TORTURED 
INTO SIGNING. 


THE TORN NOTE WAS BAFFLING, 
TO SAY THE LEAST. 






iF ONLY I'D 


NOTE. 
vay OARN FELLOW 














1 necklace and the 
are at present 






PUTTING TOGETHER THE LOOKS OF THE MAN, AND 
WHAT THERE WAS OF HIS SIGNATURE, BULLDOG 
KNEW THAT THIS MAN MUST BE HIRAM C. FOTTS, 
AN AMERICAN MULTI-MILLIONAIRE SHIP-OWNER,| 
THERE HAD RECENTLY BEEN REPORTS 
REGARDING HIM IN THE PRESS, THE PAPERS 
HAD SAID THAT HE WAS ILL, CONFINED TO HIS 
ROOM AT THE CARLTON... 


AS YET, BULLOOG DRUMMOND 
HAD NO INKLING OF WHAT LAY 
BEHIND THESE MYSTERIOUS 
HAPPENINGS, BUT HE FELT 
SURE THAT CARL PETERSON 
WOULD TRY TO GET HIS 5 
WAY, POTTS WAS VALUABLE TO 
THE DESPERATE MEN WHOM 
PETERSON LED. 

SO POTTS MUST BE PROTECTED. 
BUT HOW? HE COULD NOT GO 
70 THE POLICE, BECAUSE OF 
THE HOLD THAT LAKINGTON 
HAD OVER PHYLLIS BENTON’S 


i * a] 


P THERE'S A MAN, SiR, 
WATCHING THE HOUSE. 


UNHAPPY FATHER. 


THE GAME HAS BEGUN iN EARNEST, 
MY WORTHY WARRIOR, WITH THE FIRST 


NINE POINTS 70 US. FOR POSSESSION, 
EVEN OF A SEMI- DAZED MILLIONAIRE, 
iS NINE POINTS OF THE LAW. : 


Super Detective Library 





FINALLY BULLDOG SUMMONED HIS OLD WARTIME 
COMRADE IN ARMS, PETER DARREL, WHO HAD A 
FLAT IN THE SAME BUILDING, AND TALKED 
EARNESTLY 70 HiM. .. i. 
TL HELP, HUGH. > 
BUT WOULDN'T IT BE 
BETTER TO WHIP UPA 
FEV/ OF THE BOVS, AND 
MAKE A SCRAP OF IT? 


NO, PETER MY BOY. i 
NOT THIS SHOW. THISTIME 
LOW CUNNING IS THE 


ORDER OF THE DAY, On 


AT FOUR- THIRTY THAT AFTERNOON, PETER DARREL 
SALLIED FORTH, AND AS THE EVENING SHADOWS 
LENGTHENED, HE RETURNED, WITH A FRIEND, 
CARL PETERSON'S MAN, WATCHING FROM ACROSS 
THE ROAD SAW ALL THIS, BUT MERELY PUT PETER 
DOWN AS JUST ANOTHER INANE YOUNG TOFF., 





THAT AFTERNOON BULLDOG INSTRUCTED 
DENNY CAREFULLY IN THE LAYING OFA 
FALSE TRAIL, WHICH SHOULD DRAW OFF 
PURSUIT — IF ANY. THEN DENNY WAS TO 
MAKE HIS WAY TO ACOTTAGE BULLDOG 
OWNED AT GORING. ALONE IN THE FLAT, 
ORUMMOND CAREFULLY WROTE ANOTE, 
WHICH FOR SOME REASON OR'OTHER 
AMUSED HIMALOT, _. 

-, 


ww 4 
it 


THE KITCHEN WINDOW CREAKED, AS IT. 
WAS OPENED FROM THE FIRE-ESCAPE 


Super Detective Library 


THE INTRUDERS FOUND BULLDOG DRUMMOND FEEDING HIS PATIE 
ee 
| I 


een 
ym 


thy PA at WHAT THE DEVIL 
i ( i I$ THE MEANING OF THIS? JI 
! Rey he 


i 
! 


ARE SILENT. ANY NOISE, AND ff 
you DIE. YOU'RE COMING 
WITH US/ 


BULLOOG DRUMMOND WAS GAGGED AND HIS HANDS iN LESS TIME THAN IT TAKES TO TELL 
TIED BEHIND HIM. THEN HE AND HIS PATIENT WERE THEY WERE BUNDLED INTO ALARGE CAR, 
FORCED DOWNSTAIRS. WHICH SPED AWAY THROUGH THE NIGHT 
sae ta Wil «| TOWARDS GODALMING. _.» 





CAKL PETERSON WAS WAITING I HARDLY THOUGHT IT WOULD BE 
FOR THEM AT THE ELMS.... / AS EASY AS THIS, CAPTAIN DRUMMOND, 
WHAT'S THIS- A LETTER ADDRESSED 
TO YOUR BANK? CAN IT BE My 
MISSING NOTE ? 


q 


THIS, MR. PETERSON, 
‘ IS AN OUTRAGE. A FRIEND 
5 OF MiNE.. ABDUCTED, .IN THE 
¥ MHDOLE OF THE NIGHT... 


il i Yr 


JUST THEN THE GAG WAS REMOVED FROM 
THE MOUTH OF “POTTS; AND PETERSON’S 
JAW DROPPED IN SUDDEN DISMAY,” 





YOU _MUST ASK OUR FRIEND, HERE. 
WHE 'S GOT THE BILL FOR IT IN HIS HAND, 


PETERSON 


LISED 
one DEM OB! 
Or NETTING SAME ON 
SAPENSATING SAME FO 


SYSTEM+« “£20.0. i. 


nn 


© 


YOU'RE DOING, YOU FLAT-FACED SON 
OF A MALTESE GOAT? AND WHERE 
THE BLAZES AM L, ANYWAY ? 





Suber Detective Librery 


WHERE ~-1S -- POTTS -- A ZA FOR AWHILE THERE WAS SILENCE IN 
¥ CAPTAIN DRUMMOND ? THE ROOM, BROKEN AT LENGTH BY 
. A SHORT LAUGH FROM PETERSON. 


“FOR A YOUNG MAN, YOUR » 
PERSPICACITY iS GREAT. IRMA, 

MY DEAR — IS THE BLUE ROOM READY? 
TELL prin TO SHOW OUR GUEST TO Ny 


TUsH TUSH. TEMPER, MR. PETERSON. “%q 
I HAVE NO INTENTION OF TELLING YOU. 
AND YOU WILL NEVER FIND OUT IF ANYTHING 
HAPPENS TO ME. SO THERE ISN'T A THING YOU 
CAN DO. I HAVE ALREADY ARRANGED FOR MY CAR 
TO COLLECT ME AT TEN O'CLOCK TOMORROW, AND 
YOU MIGHT FIND EXPLANATIONS A LITTLE 
DIFFICULT IF YOU KILLED ME IN THE 
MEANTIME, YOU KNOW. 





IT WAS IRMA HERSELF WHO SHOWED THEN, SUDDENLY THE GIRL'S TONE CHANGED, FOR, 
BULLDOG DRUMMOND TO HiS ROOM. WATCHING FROM THE TOP OF THE STAIRS WAS 
BUT AT ITS DOOR, SHE BARRED HIS WAY.| | CARL PETERSON.... 
BREAKFAST WILL BE 
NTH 


AT NINE tersesee 
THEN, AV REVOIZ. 


GET OUT, YOU IDIOT — 
GO WHILE THERE'S STILL TIME. 
W TELL.THEM WHERE YOU'VE HIDDEN 
THE AMERICAN AND YOU'LL 
» BE ALL RIGHT. eat iF 
YOU DON'T 





Super Detective Libcary 


SOON ALL WAS QUIET IN THE ELMS. BUT HE CATFOOTED DOWN STAIRS, AND SOUGHT A 
BULLOOG DRUMMOND HAD NO INTENTION | | CURTAINED DOORWAY HE HAD NOTED EARLIER. 
OF SLEEPING. HE SUPPED SIESITLY bi THIS, HE FELT SURE, wer BE THE prone peere 
S$ ROOM. PHYLLIS HAD SEEN THE STOLEN TREASU 
BUT AS HIS HAND TOUCHED THE Contain, THERE 
CAME A SHARP HISS IN THE DARKNESS, REPEATED 
WHEN HE MOVED AGAIN. HE RISKED FLASHING 
THE TINY TORCH HE CARRIED. 


BULLDOG DRUMMOND on THE SUDDEN 


URGE TO 
HiT SOMEONE, HARD. HE SPRANG UP THE STAIRS 
AT A CROUCHING RUN. 
AS HE REACHED THE FIFTH STEP, THE CHUCKLE 
4 AGAIN, AND SOMETHING LIKE A HUGE 
MED THROUGH THE AiR, JUST ABOVE 


SOUNDED A LOW CHUCKLE..... Hig HEAD. roe BUT ware HIM. 


THEN, FROM THE LANDING ABOVE, eo 


Super Detective Library 





BULLDOG RACED UP THE REMAINING He ANOTHER HALF INCH, AND 
STAIRS, HiS JAW SET LIKE AVICE, HIS he YOUR NECK WOULD BREAK. AS 
EYES BLAZING. AT THE TOP HE FOUND iy F TIS, IT WILL BE STIFF FOR DAYS. 
ANDO GRAPPLED WITH THE UNSEEN MAN ; fee, «ANOTHER TIME, DON'T LAUGH. 
ieee HAD BEEN UNWISE ENOUGH TO IT’S DANGEROUS. 


THEN, LIKE A GHOST, BULLOOG DRUMMOND 
VANISHED IN THE DIRECTION OF HIS OWN ROOM 





‘AND HAD [I NOT BEEN OF A Pp 
FORBEARING NATURE , YOU WOULD ba 
NOT HAVE HAD IT, ETH ER. 


NEXT MORNING, ON THE WAY DOWN TO 
BREAKFAST, DRUMMOND COULD FIND 
NOTHING TO ACCOUNT FOR THE THING WHICH 
HAD WHIZZED PAST HIS HEAD ON THE STAIRS. 
NOR WAS THERE ANY SIGN OF THE COBRA. 
cae peace WAS IN THE DINING ROOM, 


GOOD MORNING? THAT COFFEE 
SMELLS GOOD. BY THE WAY, iS YOUR NECK 
HURTING YOU? NUISANCE, HAVING A 
STIFF. NECK, MAKES EVERYONE LAUGH. 
BAD THING, LAUGHTER. eee 


HERE'S YOUR CAR --A LITTLE EARLY, 
LTHINK. BUT IT CAN WAIT, WHILE WE GET 
MATTERS PERFECTLY CLEAR, YOU HAVE 
ee TO FIGHT ME AND THE INTERESTS 
I REPRESENT. SO BE IT. FROM NOW ON 
THE GLOVES Al ARE OFF. AMAZING THOUGH 
iT MAY SEEM, YOU HAVE SO FAR HAD 
CONSIDERABLE Getrag i ao it, el 
A ISE FOR HAVING PLAYED THE 

aS an 


OF MAN ONE SHOULD KILL “Seer. . 


CURIOSITY IS A GOOD DEAL WORSE, 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND. FROM THE MOMENT 
you WA OTTOM 





Super Detective Library 


BULLDOG ORDERED HIS CAR 10 WAIT FOR ye YOu 
FOUND OUT ANYTHING? 


FIGURE THAT 
BANISHED EVERYTHING ELSE FROM HIS MIND. 
NOT A THING. EXCEPT 
FATHER HEARD You WERE AS PRETTY A BUNT De SCOUNDRENS 
THER HEAR WE! 2 
DOWN HERE. I'VE BEEN WORRIED AS EVER I WANT TO MEET. 
BOU Ue, 2 


are 


: YOU'LL LET ME KNOW 
: <p IF YOU DO? YOU KNOW 
I CALL THAT S'\VEET WHAT'S AT STAKE FOR ME, 
OF YOU, HAVING PEOPLE DON’T YOU? FATHER, AND-/ 
y T ME 1S NOT BO! EVERYTHING! ; 
MUCH IN MY LINE, BUT I ; 
RATHER LIKE IT. 


BULLDOG DRUMMOND DROVE THEN A PARAGRAPH IN ONE OF THE EARLY EDITIONS 
BACK TO TOWN, COMPLETE WITH CAUGHT HIS EYE. 


(HOLY SMOKE? 


THEN HE MADE HIS WAY TO THE 
JUNIOR SPORTS CLUB, TO THINK 
THINGS OUT. .... 


fg Tus 
'rageay. Sree tly ae 
et 


Super Detective Library 





| POTTS RETURNED 10 THE CARLTON? 
. TWAS UNDER THE IMPRESSION THAT 
HE WAS CONSUMING SEMOLINA PUDDING 
AT GORING £ THIS REQUIRES LOOKING INTO! 
WAITER -- I WOULD LIKE YOU TO GET ME 
A TRUNK CALL--- TO GORING 2X. 


BULLDOG DRUMMOND KNEW HIS 
ALGY. THAT YOUNG MAN'S FLIPPANT 
NNER CONCEALED AN 





Thana ile 
MID” .__ MY VERY DEAR OLD BEAN ~- 
IT'S THE MOST PRICELESS THING [ EVER 
HEARD. ENROLL ME AS A MEMBER OF youR }} 
BAND. AND TOBY SINCLAIR 15 RUNNING 
ROUND IN CIRCLES ASKING FOR 
TROUBLE. LET'S ROPE HIM IN. 





COTTAGE AT GORING, AND PETER DARREL 
ANSWERED HIM. POTTS WAS THERE, SAFE 
} ANO SOUND. AS BULLDOG EMERGED FROM 
| THE "PHONE-BOX, PUZZLED, HE RAN INTO 
HIS OLD FRIEND, ALGY LONGWORTH. 


a 
[esses QUICKLY GOT THROUGH TO HIS 


ALGY, OLD BOY---IF A NEWSPAPER 
| SAYS A BLIGHTER'S SOMEWHERE, 
AND YOU KNOW HE'S SOMEWHERE 
ELSE --- WHAT DO YOU DO? 


UP TO NOW IN SUCH CASES 
I HAVE ALWAYS SHOT THE EDITOR. 
COME AND EAT YOUR LUNCH, 





CUTE 


(Ag 


MANNMLOTMLE Te ae eee tt 


it tl 


AND YELL HIM TO KEEP HIS MOUTH SHUT ABOUT Y 
THIS. MEANWHILE I AM GOING TC THE CARLTON, 
TO SEE THIS MAN WHO CALLS HIMSELF POTTS. 
YOU'LL BE HEARING FROM ME, ALGY- 
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$0 BULLDOG MADE FOR THE CARLTON, 
AND ASKEO TO SEE MR. POTTS. 


MR. POTTS 15 SEEING NO- -ONE.... We 
a Ay 


I THINK IF YOU WILL 
HAVE THIS NOTE DELIVERED, 
HE WILL SEE ME. 


IT'LL PASS, BUT IT'S RISKY. 

THE AMERICAN POTTS MUST BE FOUND. 
AT ONCE. IT WAS IMPORTANT BEFORE -- 
OR AT LEAST HIS MONEY WAS. NOW IT’S 
VITAL. HAVE THEY KILLED THAT INSOLENT 


PUPPY OF A SOLDIER, DRUMMOND, YET? 





SURELY ENOUGH, “MR. POTTS” woul oe HIS 
woe: AND BULLDOG DRUMMON 

SHOWN UPTO THE ROOM. THE MAN WHO 
AWAITED HIM WAS NOT POTTS -- BUT THE 
DISGUISE WAS REMARKABLE. 


I DON'T KNOW YOU. 
WHO ARE YOU? 


Se 


: SINCE WHEN HAS EVERYONE 
EMPLOYED BY HEADQUARTERS KNOWN 

ONE ANOTHER ? INCIDENTALLY, YOUR 

LIKENESS TO OUR LAMENTED FRIEND 
1S WONDERFUL. IT NEARLY 


DECEIVED EVEN ME, 
M ~ 


EVERY HOUR HE LIVES 
INCREASES THE DANGER TO US, 
HOWEVER, YOU HAVE A MESSAGE 
FOR ME, WHAT 1S IT? 
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IF I WERE YOU, £'0 PUT THAT TRINKET 
AWAY. YOU MIGHT HURT YOURSELF... 











THE MAN WAS ALERT, DANGEROUS. EVEN Bu GAVE A SUDDEN TWIST, AND AHEAVE. 
BULLDOG WAS TOO SWIFT FOR un. 2 SSE AY en 


Py YOU'RE NOT VERY GOOD At IT 
ARE YOU? I COULD FINISH YOU EASILY, 
BUT [ MIGHT WANT 10 DINE HERE 
AGAIN, SO. e020. 00 it (i 


THAT WOULD HAVE FINISHED BULLOOG'S 
BUSINESS AT THE SAVOY, SUT.ON THE Way OUT, 
HE HAPPENED 10 SEE A FACE HE KNEW. iT 
WAS IRMA PETERSON, AND SHE WAS TAKING 
TEA WITH A YOUNG MAN WHO SEEMED SOME- 
HOW FAMILIAR. BULLDOG WAS CURIOUS, AND 
MADE ENQUIRY OF THE HEAD WAITER. 


YOU SEE THAT MAN HAVING Ae 
WITH A GIRL AT THE THIRD TABLE PRO! 
Bio PALM? CaN YOU TELL ME WHO NES. 


DUKE OF LAMPSHIRE'S SON! 
you PRICELESS OLD STUFFED TOMATO! 
THE PLOT THICKENS? 













BULLDOG DRUMMOND WAS CTED: 
FOR CLEAR IN HIS MEMORY WE! 

THREE LINES ON THE SCRAP OF PAPER 
HE HAD TORN FROM THE TABLE AT THE 
ELMS ON THAT FIRST Mee pe 







THE CHICHESS OF LAMPSHIRE’S PEARLS 
WERE WORLD FAMOUS; THE MARQUIS 
OF CAIDLEY WAS ENJOVING Hi HIS TEA 
WITH IRMA PETERSON. THE CONNECTION 
SEEMED RATHER foo OBVOUS TO MiSS. 
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THAT EVENING, HUGH DRUMMOND JOINED HIS FRIENDS AT HIS COTTAGE AT GORING, WHERE 
Faeuktee BEING CARED FOR. BUT ENQUIRIES FROM DENNY BROUGHT TO LIGHT A FACT THAT 
UBLED HIM. 


DENNY TELLS ME THAT A 
MAN CAME HERE THIS AFTERNOON 
ABOUT THE WATER. 





I SHOULD SAY THAT ABOUT FIVE HOURS 
AGO, PETERSON FOUND OUT THAT POTTS 
WAS HERE, IT COULDN'T HAVE BEEN 
DIFFICULT FOR HIM TO DISCOVER THAT 
I_OWN THIS PLACE, AND HE MUST HAVE 
SENT A MAN TO CHECK UP. WE CAN EXPECT 
TROUBLE. WE'LL TAKE IT IN TURNS, TWO 
AT ATIME, TO SIT UP WITH POTTS 


HI ---- YOU BUGHTERS -- 
WAKE UP? , 


“SORRY, HUGH--- FEEL--= 
INFERNALLY--- SLEEPY. 





ys 
BUT AS HUGH TALKED 
THE OTHERS SEEMED TO WILT. 
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BULLDOG FELT HIS OWN HEAD SAGGING -- THE 

PIPE DROPPED FROM HIS LIPS, HE TRIED TO 

REACH THE WINDOW, TO OPEN 17, BUT SUDDENLY ff} Hf 
.° LEGS SEEMEO NOT 70 BELONG TO HIM. 


E LAST THING HUGH REMEMBERED WAS A 


KED FACE, LOOKING IN AT THE — 


a 


fj 
5 


ie <% etl x . 
er Detective Library 


"6 





THE MASKED MAN WAS HENRY 
LAKINGTON, AND AS HIS MEN Wie Dues 
CARRIED POTTS AW. YOUNG SWINE, BUTT WON'T, 
1 HE BEFORE I'VE FINISHED WITH 
0 ‘AM FOR 
© YOU 


SOON CARL PETERSON’S MINIONS 
WERE GONE, TAKING THE GADGET THAT 
HAD GENERATED THE SLEEP-GAS WITH 
THEM. THE THRUM OF THEIR CAR DIED 
AWAY THROUGH THE NIGHT, AS THEY 





IT WAS DAWN BEFORE ORUMMOND AND HIS FRIENDS 
RECOVERED CONSCIOUSNESS ..000- 


2++50 THEY'VE GOT POTTS. 
GREAT SCOTT? I WISH I KNEW 
WHAT THEY O10 TOUS! 


: ms NEVER MIND WHAT THEY DID 
MY YO US. THE QUESTION IS, WHAT 
J ARE WE GOING TO 50 


THEM 


AS DARKNESS FELL, BULLDOG WAS WAITING 
IN THE GROUNDS OF THE ELMS. AT THE 
APPOINTED TIME, HIS FRIENDS ARRIVED, 
IN THE MANNER ARRANGED. 


MUST GO'N APOLCG:SE. 
CAN'T GO ABOUT KNOCKING 
DOWN GATES- 


BREAKFAST WAS A DISMAL 
AFFAIR, ANO AFTER IT WAS 
OVER, THEY MADE FOR LONDON. 
THERE THEY CONTRIVED BY 
VARIOUS MEANS TO CLEAR 
THEIR ACHING HEADS, AND 
AFTER A COUNCIL OF WAR 
OVER LUNCH, THEY ROPED IN 
THE SERVICES OF TWO FURTHER 
STALWARTS, JERRY SEYMOUR 
AND TED JERNI 7 AND 

WERE MADE FOR AN 
ATTACK ON THE ELMS. 

THAT EVENING BULLDOG 
ORUMMOND MOTORED DOWN 
TO GODALMING, ALONE, THE 
OTHERS, HE KNEW, WOULD NOT 


LGY LONGWORTH’S CAR, 
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AS BULLOOG HAD EXPECTED, THE HULLABALOO 
AT THE FRONT GATE BROUGHT PETERSON'S 
GANGSTERS RUNNING OUT. 

BULLDOG SLIPPED SWIFTLY IN... 


iar a 
uy iy 
tity 4 


BULLDOG TORE UPSTAIRS, HE FOUND POTTS IN A BEDROOM, WITH A GUARD. 
THE MAN WAS ARMED -~ BUT SO WAS BULLDOG. 


tenes gerd sth ae 


IT WAS ONLY A TOY WATER-PISTOL, BUT ‘T 
WAS LOADED WITH AN ANASTHETIC, 
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BULLDOG SLUNG POTTS OVER HIS SHOULDER, @ 
AND RAN FOR IT. BUT AS HE REACHED THE 

LAWN BELOW, HE CURSED HIMSELF FOR NOT 
HAVING TAKEN THE TROUBLE TO TIE UP THE 

AMERICAN’S GUARD..... 






ete 
Se Pon 


= 
4 


iF 


HE'S GOT POTTS! F 
THIS WAY! 74//S WAY. ES 


i 
ae 


Semee 


Now, [6ULLO0G HEARD THE THING MOVING ABOUT IN THE 
CE HOT WAS TANT DEYEReOnis | SUSHES NEARBY, AND KNEW THAT IT HAD FOUND HIM. 
MEN WOULD BE EVERYWHERE. | HE LOWERED POTTS TO THE GROUND... 


THEN, THROUGH THE DARKNESS, . 
CAME THE SCRAPING CLANG OF : 
A HEAVY BOLT BEING WITHDRAWN 
1A CAGE WAS BEING OPENED... 
CARL PETERSON HAD OTHER 
PETS THAN HIS COBRA... 
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BULLDOG TOOK A STEP FORWARD, AND WITH THE BEAST'S GREAT HANDS CLUTCH 
A SNARL, A CROUCHING FORM SHAMBLED BULLOOG’S THROAT. HE CONCENTRATED AW 
TOWARDS HiM. T WAS A PARTIALLY | oe HIS STRENGTH ON FORCING ITS HEAD BACK, 
GROWN GORILLA f ee ¥ s AND BACK --~USING A GRIP TAUGHT HIM 

~~ BY | BY OLAK! THE JAP... os 





BULLOOG FELT SOMETHING SNAP, AND THE 
BEAST WENT LIMP. THEN HE HIMSELF SANK 
TO THE GROUND, UTTERLY EXHAUSTED, BUT 
BY NOW, PETERSON AND HIS MEN 

HAD LOCATED HiM. 


has? 


“~~ QUITE ONE OF THE MOST AMUS Ne 
ENTERTAINMENTS I'VE SEEN FOR A LONG 
SAMBO HAD 


WHILE. THE LAST MAN POOR 
WORDS WITH FINISHED UP VERY DEAD. : 
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BULLDOG'S PLAN FOR RESCUE HAD FAILED. AT GUN-POINT HE WAS CONDUCTED TO THE 
BOOM or ee” OE cee MGR Sol hee ees 

: w HE PUT DOWN a ad 
POLITICAL TROUBLE MAKERS OF THE WORST KIND, " Sen OMNES 









~ GENTLEMEN, PERMIT 
I ME 70 INTRODUCE CAPTAIN 
ORUMMOND, D.S.0.,M.C. 


wil i \ fi, 







REALLY, PETERSON, I'D 
NO IDEA YOUR MENAGERIE }w 
WAS SUCH A LARGE ONES, 










SO THIS 1S THE INSOLENT YOUNG SWINE “—————] _WAS THIS PETERSON’S SCHEME ? 
WAS HE PLANNING TO USE MEN 


WHO DARES TO BLOCK OUR PLANS! WHY HAS HE NOT 
BEEN DEALY WITH BEFORE THIS ? LET US BE FINISHED LIKE THESE TO THROW ENGLAND 
WITH HIM / WHO IS HE THAT HE SHOULD HALT OUR INTO A BLOODY REVOLUTION ? 
SCHEMES FOR EVEN A SECOND? LET US FINISH WITH THEN WHERE 010 POTTS FIT IN-- 
HIM NOW, THROW HIM IN A CORNER, AND LET US PROCEED/] AND WHAT ABOUT THE DUCHESS 
a “ ‘ OF LAMPHIRE’S PEARLS ? 


BULLDOG LISTENED TO ONE OF 
THE MEN HARANGUING ABOUT THE 
GLORIES OF THE FREEDOM THAT 
WOULD COME AFTER THE BATTLE 
--AND WAS BAFFLED, 

HE CAUGHT PETERSON’S EYE, 
AND KNEW THAT WHATEVER 
THESE WORDY WINDBAGS 
THOUGHT, PETERSON’S REAL 
AIMS WERE VERY DIFFERENT. 
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YOU AND YOUR SORT ARE FINISHED ! 
THE FUTURE IS OURS -- DESTINY 
BELONGS TO US? 


YOU POOR BOOB. I DON'T 


KNOW WHICH DISTRESSES ME THE 
MOST-- YOUR MAGGOTTY BRAIN OR 


YOUR INSANITARY APPEARANCE 


BULLDOG LOOKED AROUND AT THE FACES OF THE 





YOUR DISTRESS NEED NOT LAST, My 
YOUNG FRIEND. THE TIME HAS COME 
me YOU. TO RETIRE FOR THE NIGHT. 
WONDER HOW YOU we BE IN THE 
MORNING? DEAD OR MAD —I WONDER 


WHICH 2? WE SHALL BE THINKING oe you 
eae -~- THAT 15 IF YOU EVER GET 
ERE. LAKINGTON HERE IS ALREADY 
BEGINNING TO GLOAT IN PLEASANT 
a UNTICIPATION 5 


AT THAT MOMENT ALL THE LIGHTS 


MEN ASSEMBLED IN THE ROOM. CLEARLY, SOMETHING | WENT OUT. BULLDOG STOOD TENSE 
PRETTY UNPLEASANT HAD BEEN PREPARED FOR HIM. | IN THE DARKNESS, SENSING DANGER 
NONE THE LESS, HIS VOICE AS HE REPLIED WAS'CASUAL.. | ALL AROUND HIM. 

i aa. 


THEN I'LL SAY GOODNIGHT. 
i 00 I HAVE THE SAME ROOM 
H e. LAST TIME ? 


“NO. THERE IS ANOTHER ROOM \| IN THE DARKN MAN ERUSHED 
“ESPECIALLY PREPARED FOR YOU. J} | PAST. BL DOs ERUMMOND'S FIST 


JF YOU GET TO THE TOP OF THE 





CHOPPED OUT SWIFTLY, AND THEN HIS 


STAIRS, A MAN WILL SHOW YOU 70 IT...) | OTHER HAND CLOSED ON THE MAN'S ARM 
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HOLDING HIS DAZED CAPTIVE BEFORE HIM 
S A SHIELD, HE DARTED FOR THE 
FOOT OF THE STAIRS. 


UPPERMOST IN BULLDOG’S MIND WAS THE 
MENACE OF THE THING THAT HAD STRUCK 
AT HIM OUT OF THE DARKNESS.THE NIGHT 
BEFORE ~- THE SWINGING CLUB THAT MADE 
THE FIFTH STEP OF THOSE STAIRS A DEATH 
TRAP, HE LIFTED HIS BURDEN HIGHER IN 
FRONT OF HIM, AND BEGAN TO CLIMB... .- 


BUT IT WAS BULLDOG'S HUMAN SHIELD 
THAT TOOK THE BRUNT OF THE BLOW 


E TO 

THE HALL BELOW. PROM BELOW CAME 
CONFUSION OF SHOUTS, AS BULLDOG 
LEAPED ON UP THE STAIRS TOWARDS 
ING ABOVE. 


YOU FOOL PETERSON - - 
yOU'VE KILLED HIM ? 





THAT FOOL IVOLSKY 
--WHY COULDN'T HE KEEP 

STILL, AS HE WAS TOLD? 
FIND BULLOOG DRUMMOND 
*- QUICKLY.” HE MUSN'T 
GET AvaAy’ 


SUDDENLY CARL PETERSON’S 
VOICE SOUNDED FROM BELOW, 


REMEMBER THE FIFTH STEP, 
CAPTAIN DRUMMOND ? MY HAND 
«15 ON THE SWITCH,” 

etioestenasss 


GO AHEAD, CHUM. 
PM JUET AS DUT IO. 
STEP ON IT f 


WHEN THE LIGHTS WENT ON AGAIN, THERE WAS, 
NO SIGN OF BULLOOG DRUMMOND. 
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A FRANTIC, HECTIC SEARCH STARTED, BUT IN VAIN, ALL THE WHILE, BULLDOG WAS NEAR 
AT-HAND, WATCHING IT... 


+ 


HE WENT THIS WAY-- ag 
ro 





THE WINDOW WAS OPEN. ) Sean 
PERHAPS HE MADE FOR a 
pERNTON "S$ HOUSE. ae 


HE DION'T. WE LOOKED, 
AND HIS CAR'S STILL THERE? 


AFTER A WHILE THE SOUNDS OF SEARCHING DIED AWAY, BULLDOG STARTED TO EXPLORE THE 
ROOF, AND FOUND THAT IT FORMED A SORT OF “WELL, WITH A BIG SKYLIGHT IN THE CENTRE. 
ak vege ig ” 
IT'S CERTAINLY A NUISANCE THAT WE'VE 
LOST IVOLSKY. HE COULD TALK MORE ORIVEL 
TO THE MINUTE THAN ALL THE OTHERS PUT TOGETHER. 
NOW I SHALL HAVE 10 FIND SOMEBODY ELSE 
TO STIR UP TROUBLE IN THE MIDLANDS? 





Nth l lial. 
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BULLDOS CREPT NEAR TO THE SKYLIGHT, 
AND LOOKED IN. cree 


LUCKILY THE LIQUID 
IN THIS TANK GIVES US THE 


YES. YOU EXCEL AT 

THESE DETAILS, LAKINGTON, \yantt 
piace I PREFER BIGGER 

4N 2 


=, THAT IS WHERE . 275 
to MONEY //” 
faa 


WY” BAUBLES SUCH AS THESE -- AT THAT MOMENT, IRMA PETERSG 
“J wiadT CAN YOU GET FOR THEM? Joe] | SHE WRINKLED HER NOSE DELICAT 
\. TEN THOUSAND, PERHAPS? SZ %h7, | AC2ID STENCH THAT AROSE FROM 


+ HAVE NEWS FCR YOU, MY FRIENDS, 
eo Ou Aen 33 anne. ge é ans 
= G OF LATOL! eMOPCSED TO ME. I AM TO BE 
- REQUIRED TO GET THEM, GUEST OF HONOU? Ar HIS COMING OF AGE, AND 
YOU KNOW, I RATHER PRIDE MYSELF HIS MOTHER, THE DUCHESS CF LAM? “2E, WILL 
sUPON THE DISCOVERY OF THIS MIXTURE. Y\ wer? HER FAMOUS PEARLS FOR THE CCCASION. 
IT ALMOST MAKES MUKODER TOO EASY, THE REST 1S UP TO YOU, MY DEAR HLNRY.. 6. 
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THEN SHE TURNED TO CARL PETERSON...» VON GRATZ -- HOCKING <-- 
ORUMMOND KNEW THOSE WERE 


TH T' 
AS TO THE OTHER AFFAIR, I HAVE SEEN ee Re DUR ORC ELON LY, 


WALTER, HE CAME OVER FROM PARIS, AND HE SAYS N- 
THAT VON GRATZ AND HOCKING ARE UNEASY ABOUT THE eee USE: 
AMERICAN, THEY THREATEN TO WITHDRAW THE! HAPPENINGS. THE MEN HE HAD 
SUPPORT UNLESS HE COMES INTO THE DEAL, SEEN DOWNSTAIRS WERE TYPICAI 
WALTER THINKS YOU HAD BETTER GO TO PARIS. POoUTICAL TROUBLE- MAKERS, 

COULD IT BE THAT PETERSON 
HAO UNDERTAKEN TO STIR UP 
INDUSTRIAL TROUBLE IN THIS 
COUNTRY --TO CAUSE VAST 
STRIKES -- WHICH WOULO BE TO 
THE ADVANTAGE OF THESE MEN? 
ANO WAS AMILLION POUNDS 
HIS FEE ? BUT THEN, WHERE 
DID THE LAMPSHIRE PEARLS 
FIT INTO THE PICTURE ? 

AS BULLDOG WATCHED, POTTS 
WAS WHEELED IN, AND GIVEN AN 
INJECTION TO REVIVE HIM. 


IT'§ VERY INCONVENIENT, WITH THE LAMPSHIRE ““Ny] 
AFFAIR COMING TO AHEAD. BUT I MUST GO--A MILLION 
POUNDS IS AT STAKE. POTTS MUST BE MADE TO SIGN--] £.., 

TONIGHT, THEN I CAN TAKE HIS SIGNATURE WITH ME f 
10 THE MEETING AT THE RITZ IN PARIS. S| i 





"I WON'T SIGN ~- 
IT'S AN OUTRAGE / YOU 
CAN'T MAKE ME SIGN? 


BUT YOU MUST SIGN. You ARE 
ALTOGETHER TOO 9 SiG AN EMPLOVER OF LABOUR, 
MR, TO BE IN ON OUR SCHEME. 

YOU COULD WRECK IT, IF YOU WERE NOT WITH 
US. SO YOU SEE, YOU MUST SIGN, 
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BULLDOG DRUMMOND ACTED THEN, ON THE SPUR 
OF THE MOMENT. OBVIOUSLY HE COULDN'T STAND 
8Y AND SEE POTTS TORTURED AGAIN. 









PETERSON, LAKINGTON, AND IRMA 
DARTED FROM THE ROO! 


MOMENT, POTTS WAS ALONE 


GET OUT OF HERE -- QUICKLY,’ 
MAKE FOR THE LARCHES, THE et 
ACROSS THE LAWN. WHEN YOU ; 
GET THERE, CALL FOR PHYLLIS - 
== YOU UNDERSTAND 7 


PEEP-BO 
CLIP HIM ON tay OA, ports MY BOy- 
--BUT DON’T YOU SIGN f 


WHEN CARL PETERSON CAME HURRYING AROUND 
THE CORNER OF THE HOUSE BULLDOG ORUMMON' 
WAS ENSCONCED AGAINST A CHIMNEY, IN EASY 
SIGHT OF THE MAIN ROAD. By NOW, THE LIGHT OF 
DAWN WAS CREEPING FROM THE EAST.... 


ees fs 
Pere ae 
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= 
SS (7S SIMPLICITY. THE LAST THING PETERSON 
WANTED, HE REASONED, WAS PUBLICITY. AND 
IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE BULLDOG'S CONCERT 
HAD ATTRACTED QUITE AN AUDIENCE... 


" 
mr © 





WHILE CARL PETERSON WAS TRYING TO SATISFY THE CURIOSITY OF THE VILLAGE POLICEMAN, 
ABULLOOG'S FRIENOS ARRIVED FROM THE HOUSE NEXT DOOR. THE RAGE UPON THE FACES OF 
THE CROOKS, ANO THEIR TOTAL INABILITY TO DO ANYTHING, STRUCK HUGH AS SO FUNNY 
THAT HE COULO HARDLY CLIMB DOWN THE LADDER FOR LAUGHING. |. _ 


YOUR PAL POTT 
ROUSTEO WS OUT, CLD Boy, 
HE'S WELL ON THE WAY 
TO LOMGON NOW, WITH 
TED JERNINGHAM. 
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AND SO, SHORTLY AFTER L MUST BE IN PARIS TONIGHT. WE MAY 


THAT, 
BULLDOG DRUMMOND WAS BREAKFASTING FIND THE KEY TO THE WHOLE DASHED TANGL! 
AT THE LARCHES. THERE. MEANWHILE, TOBY, YOU STAY HERE, 
AND LOOK AFTER PHYLLIS. 


WR A PX 


y) os 


f 


t f 


HERE --I SAY, OLD BOY, 
COULDN'T I D0 SOMETHING A BIT 
MORE ACTIVE ? NOT THAT I DON'T-- 

THAT IS TO SAY, THERE'S NOTHING 
I SHOULD LIKE BETTER--I MEAN--~ 





BULLOOG RELATED THE EVENTS OF THE NIGHT, COOLLY, AND IN LONDON, THERE WAS MUCH 
WITHOUT DRAMATICS. PHYLLIS WISHED WITH ALL HER HEART | TO SE DONE. POTTS WAS WHISKED 
THAT HE WAS FINISHED WITH IT ALL AND SAFE, BUT THERE AWAY TO TED JERNINGHAM’S 
WAS NO WAY SHE COULD TALK HIM OUT OF IT. ALITTLE LATER] ANCESTRAL HOME, FOR SAFETY. 
SHE AND TOBY WATCHED HIM STRIDE AWAY, THERE WAS A SPOT OF BOTHER 
WITH ONE OF PETERSON’S MEN 
WHO HAD BEEN SET TO TRAIL 
THEM, BUT HIS EFFORTS ENDED 
INGLORIOUSLY IN A ROADSIDE 
DITCH WHEN BULLDOG SPOTTED HIM, 
THEN BULLDOG, TED, AND 
JERRY SEYMOUR SET OUT FOR 
FARIS IN THE LATTER'S ‘PLANE. 


SOME LAD. IF YOU DON’T MIND ME 
SAYING SO, MISS BENTON, I WOULDN'T 


CHANGE HIM, IF I WERE YOU.. UNLESS, 
__OF COURSE, YOU'D PREFER ME? 





ZB = ae 
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THEY LANDED, A LITTLE ROUGHLY, IN A FIELO OUTSIDE 
PARIS. TED, WHO FANCIED HIMSELF AS AN ACTOR, WAS 
oer co AS A WAITER, IN WHICH DISGUISE HE HOPED 

UPON CARL PETERSON'S MYSTERIOUS RENDEZWOUS 
at THe PARIS RITZ. 


ANICE GENTLE CRASH, 

JUST THE THING TO GET OVER 
PASSPORT DIFFICULTIES. THE ONLY 
DAMAGE 1S A OENT IN TED'S DICKY-- 

Oe eee etd WAITERS 


NOTHING WRONG WITH THE 'PLANE 
THAT A FEW BITS OF STAMP PAPER 
WON'T PUT RIGHT ? 


NOUS AVONS LOST NOTRE DIRECTION. \ 
NOUS AVONS CRASHE, VOUS COMPRENEZ, 
MON COLONEL? VIVE LA FRANCE? 


” 


VOTRE-NOM, M'SIEUR, 
SL VOUS PLAIT? 
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BULLDOG WAS HAPPY TO OBLIGE. BUT AS 
fe $s eS 1S OATES ar noe ED A MAN 
OFS NAME. OO 


OND -- 


WEEKS AGO, WE HEARD THINGS “= 
OVER THE OTHER SIDE, ABOUT A BIG SHOW 
THAT WAS COOKING UP OVER HERE. BIG MEN 
WERE MIXED UP IN IT, BUT IT W&S5 NO 
CONCERN OF OURS, UNTIL HIRAM C. POTTS 
BECAME INVOLVED. I WAS SENT OVER, 

70 BRING HIM BACK, AND SINCE THEN 

IE HAS DISAPPEARED, TWO DAYS AGO, 
f' GOT THIS CABLE, IN CIPHER, ive WRITTEN 
THE TRANSLATION UNDERNEA 








nee tel ee, HAD DEPARTEO 
RANGER CAME ACROSS TO THEIR 
TABLE AND INTRODUCED HIMSELF, 


CAPTAIN DRUMMOND -—~ 
jf MY NAME IS GREEN, OF THE 
NEW YORK POLICE. YOU'RE ONE OF 
THE MEN L'VE COME AGROSS THE WATER | 
TO SEE. I'LL COME STRAIGHT TO THE 
POINT. WHAT ABOUT HIRAM C. POTTS ? 


WHAT INDEED ? 


SOUNDS LIKE A RIDDLE ! 


/ MK, GREEN. T'ut TELL YOU eae, 
I'M HERE . YOU SEE THAT MAN W! 


HAS JUST COME IN, WHO |S TAPPING. 
HIS LEG WITH HIS FORE-FINGER ? THAT'S 


~. WHY I'VE COME TO PARIS 
te eas 


HUGH’S JULGEMENT OF MEN WAS INSTINCTIVE 
AND HE HAD DECIDE D THAT HE COULD TRUST 
GREEN. AND AS FOR THE MAN WHO HAD 
UST COME IN, ITWAS CARL PETERSON. 
DISGUISED -- BUT THAT ONE GESTURE 

HAD GIVEN HIM AWAY... . 
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pallet a BULLDOG TOLD ance WHO PETERSON WAS, AND 
TS. AND AS HE Bqene: 


BULLDOG HAD WATCHED HIM 
A LARCHES] | WHAT HE HAD DONE TO POT 
PETERSON WAS JOINED BY THREE OTHER MEN.. 


MASQUERADING AS | 
THE “COMTE DE Guy” 
THE eee peer 
WAS CLEARLY EXPECTING 
SOMEONE TO JOIN HIM 





FROM WHAT YOU TELL ME 
peteitliNK 1 KNOW THIS MAN YOU CALL 
PETERSON, I I'VE MET HIM AS FRANKLYN, AS 
RROT--AND HE'S HAD 


_LIBSTEIN, AS BARON DA 
A DOZEN OTHER NAMES. BUT WHAT’S HIS 
GAME THIS TIME ? 


In 

aN \ Wa 
INDUSTRIAL SABOTAGE ON A VAST SCALE 
I'D SAY, AND THOSE ea THREE 


ARE FOOTING THE Bit 
BUT EXCUSE ME A MOMENT-- - WAITER? 
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THE SHAPE OF THIS PLOT IS AS PLAIN 


“ _ TE NIN AS 
THE “WAITER* WAS TED JERNINGHAM Wane Sore rcorisy UNAS. 


THIS 1S TED JERNINGHAM, 
WHOSE HAPPY 


iN HOME YOUR OLD PAL 
POTTS 1S NOW SAFELY LODGED. TED, THOSE 
FOUR WHO HAVE JUST GONE INTO THE 
RESTAURANT ARE OUR BIRDS. 
DO YOUR STUFF. 


. I 

THEM INTO PAYING HIM HANDSOMELY TO 

FIX IT. MAYBE POTTS WAS TO HAVE re 
BEEN IN [7 TOO... 


Fy 


RIGHT-HO, OLD BEAN, BUT 
OON'T HOPE FOR TOO MUCH? 


Py I THINK SO. BUT DEAR OLD POTTSY 
WAHT HAVING ANY. BUT WHERE 
HENRY LAKINGTON FIT IN? AND 
WHAT AZOUT THE PEARLS ? 





BUT BEFORE THEY COULD SPECULATE FURTHER 
THERE CAME AN INTERRUPTION. TED JERNINGHAIA 
WAS IN PULL FLIGHT FROM THE RESTAURANT, 


YOU'RE SPOTTED, HUGH. LOOK OUT. 
THE LEOGER_AT THE ELMS 15 THE THING. 
LONG ? =—— 


THE LEDGER.’ DRUMMOND HAD WATCHED PETERSON 
WRITE IN A LEOGER THROUGH THAT SKYLIGHT LAST NIGHT! 
BUT BEFORE HE GORD CARRY HIS THOUGHTS FURTHER, 


TED'S PURSUERS ARRIVED. 


M'SIEUR--HE VAS 
SCE 


ZE WAISTCOAT OF M'SIEUZ 
LE COM 


TE eee 


LD TED! 
KI 


DEAR O} 
1 KNEW HE’D KEEP HIS END UP! 


6UT AT HALF MOON STREET THEY WERE 
MET BY PETER DARREL... 


if. } i 


THANK THE LORD YOU'VE COME. 
THERE'S SOMETHING HAPPENING DOWN 
AT GODALMING I DON'T LIKE! 


Super Detective Library 





THAT CONVINCE! 
THE AMERICAN THAT THE Ti 
CHARACTERS WERE ONE AND 
THE SAME MAN. 

THE CHANNEL CROSSING 
PROVED TO BE FAR FROM 
SMOOTH, AND BULLOOG HAD 
THE SATISFACTION OF SEEING 
HIS ARCH ENEMY BEING 
VIOLENTLY SEA-SICK, 





AT TWELVE O'CLOCK TOBY RANG UP, 
HE WAS TALKING HIS USUAL DRIVEL, WHEN 
SUDDENLY HE STOPPED SHORT, AND SAID, 
“WHAT THE BLAZES 





| BULLDOG RIPPED OPEN THE LETTER. INSIDE TEN MINUTES, BULLDOG wAS 
i PA eee? > Eee mv: SPEEDING SOUTHWARD INTHE BENTLEY, 


LIKE A MANIAC, 
UPPERMOST IN 
IN DANGER. 


NOBODY ANSWERED HIS RING. BULLDOG PUT 
HIS SHOULDER TO THE SIDE DOOR....+ 


| 


ucSey 


Super Detective Lidrary 





on 
‘ = EMPTY? 


if WAS A WOMAN'S SCREAM-- 
AN AGONIZED SCREAM--AND IT 
CAME FROM THE HOUSE NEXT 000%,’ 





IT WAS A TRAP? SUBCONSCIOUSLY ae 
KNEW THAT, BUT THE SOUND OF PHYLL 
SCREAMING HAD DRIVEN ALL ELSE 

FROM HIS MIND. 

HE HURLED HIMSELF INTO THE ELMS 
THROUGH THE GARDEN DOOR, AND THEN... 


PHYLLIS WAS IN: MORTAL Pnes a 
BULLOOG THREW ALL CAUTI 

WINDS, AND DASHED ACROSS THE TAWNS, 
RUNNING LIKE A STAG. 


mee = I'M COMING, DARLING! 


| 


‘SO YOU THOUGHT BEFORE, HENRY. 
(F YOU TAKE MY ADVICE, YOU'LL FINISH 
HIM OFF HERE AND NOW. 





BUT HENRY LAKINGTON HAD NO INTENTION 
OF LETTING BULLDOG OFF SO LIGHTLY. 
aie, As Weve sou BUDS” 
BULLDOG CAME TO HIMSELF A WHILE LATER SIDE. FOR GREEN, THE "AMERICAN Derective 
sib Alor WERE NUME SRAE EUBITo™ | (ine ROTTEN WTO THE TEA AND 
BND ey ie ie ee toe WAS SPEEDING TOWARDS LONDON T0 FETCH HELP 









D YOU COME? 
D1! ONT Sou KNOW IT WAS 
ONLY A FORGERY, 
s THAT NOTE? 


\ 


| Ny mW 
a il 


, il i (i 


x : 
A FORGERY? 
WAS IT, INDEED? 


AN INTERESTING POINT. SURELY 
IF A GIRL CANNOT OR WILL NOT WRITE 
TO HER FIANCE, HER FATHER 1S THE 

BEST PERSON TO DOITFORHER! 44 





Super Detective Library 


MR, BENTON WAS ENDOWED PHYLLIS STARTED TO REPLY ANGRILY, 
BY NATURE WITH A SPECIAL APTITUDE BUT LAKINGTON STEPPED SWIFTLY 
FOR-ER- IMITATING HAND-WRITING, TOWARDS HER, AND...... 


s “QUITE RI LAKING I> 


/ LAKINGTON. QUITE RI'--- 
WHASH HE ALL TIED UP 


ee THAT FOR ? 


ee, 


WHEN WE ARE MARRIED, PHYLLIS, 
WE'LL PUT HIM INTO A REALLY GOOD 
HOME FOR INEBRIATES. 


HAVING KISSED THE LADY, ~ “Qi 
IT’S QUITE IN KEEPING TO 00 THIS- )' 
-- AND THIS --AND THIS.... 


THAT WILL OD, LAKINGTON. 
HAVE THE GIRL CARRIED UPSTAIRS, 
ie TIME WE WERE OFF. ’ 





Super Detective Library 


oN PaRD Tue aan Spe DEES TG WERE Er i ioonaee: 
DEPARTURE IN THE Perl aee THEN SEVERAL HO HOURS PROSED £ 
ANDO DAYLIGHT BEGAN TO FADE, AT LAST ONE OF THE oa 
GANG APPEARED, CARRYING FOOD ON A TRAY, 


‘ii; Wy 
FOOD, SO THAT YOU i 
SHALL BE FIT FOR TORTURE ing 
TOMORROW! 
1 ; 


Te 


iF WE'RE HERE Tove ¥, 
THERE'S A THOUSAND POU INDS 
IN MY WALLET, MY FRIEND... 


FOR A MOMENT THE MAN HESITATED. THEN THE UPPER ROPE CAME CLEAR, ANO THE 
GREED CONQUERED oon 1ON. ey SOLES THUG LEAPED BACK OUT OF RANGE. 


2oFROM BEHIND DRUMMOND-- KEEPING WELL 
OUT OF THE WAY OF THOSE POWERFUL ARMS-- 
HE BEGAN UNTYING KNOTS.... 


LEGS. $s 
ONCE HED GOT IT, HE NEEDN'T KEEP HIS WORD. PUT THE MONEY ON THE TABLE.... 


CERTAINLY NOT~--- 
UNOO MY LEGS FIRST. 


FIRST THe MONEY. 
THEN I UNDO YOUR LEGS. tu 
ues 
Super Detective Library, 





THE MAN REACHED FOR THE WALLET, 
AND THEN.... 


WAG BEL MSE NEE 
L! - 
THAT'S PATCHED WITH STAMP-PAPER.’ 





SILENTLY, THEY SET OUT TO EXPLORE BULLDOG CAUGHT THE SOUND OF A VOICE HE KNEW, 

THE HOUSE. THAT THERE WERE OTHERS ID FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR --~- TO REVEAL 

OF THE GANG ABOUT THEY FELT SUXE.| [GREEN AND PETER DARREL...0.. 

ET eCREA EO Me EL | —_— — 

LIGHT S , THROUSH 

WHICH CAS YOu CAN PUT AWAY THOSE GUNS, BOYS. 

WHICH CAME STRANGE NOISES.... L OGN'T KNOW HOW YOU'VE MANAGED THIS--¢ 
BUT YOURE A SIGHT FOR SORE EVES? 


Uf 
ip o 


Q 


YW, 


FE ee TE etl’ "THEY TOOK PLENTY OF GAS- BUT THEY 
LOOK HAPPY NOW. WE'VE GOTA 
LORRY LOAD OF THE BOYS OUTSIDE. 


THE GANG IS NOW WELL 
UNDER CONTROL-ALL EXCEPT 
THE BIG THREE ~ LAKINGTON — 


YCELESS 7 THE PHILLISTI 
ARE DELIVERED INTO OUR HANDS, EVEN \_ 
UP TO THE NECK. GET THE BOYS IN, PETER, E 
AND CLEAR THIS LOT OUT TO-THE LORRY. £ 
WE'LL GO UPSTAIRS AND MOP UP, J 












THEY SOON FOUND PHYLLIS...... LAIOLEY TOWERS -- THE 
YOUR FACE -- 
YOUR POOR FACE? THAT 
BRUTE LAKINGTON 


WOULD BE WEARING HER 
FAMOUS PEARLS IN HONOUR 
OF THE MARQUIS OF LAIDLEY’S 
~HEK SON'S COMING OF AGE. 
BULLDOG KNEW THAT LAIDLE 
TOWERS WAS THE SCENE OF THE 
NEXT ACT IN THE DRAMA. 
BUT BEFORE HE SET OUT TO 
ACT HIS PART, HE GATHERED 
HiS FRIENOS AROUND HIM, 
ANO OUTLINED THE PLAN 
TO THEM, 









THEN, WITH TOBY SINCLAIR, 
HE MADE FOR THE TOWERS 






“ap, 


P qias = 
I'VE A HORRID FEELING 
THAT THE HUNT IS NEARLY 
OVER. eee fT, ea 





y YOU'LL BE GETTING 
MARRIED, OLO BOY, YA) 

h KNOW, AND THERE'S 
b MANY A SLIP... 


THE BENTLEY DEPARTED, AND HUGH 
SET OUT TO FIND CARL PETERSON'S 
ROUS. SUDDENLY, IN THE STILLNESS, 
CAME THE CRACK OF A TWIG, FO 

BY THE ZIPP OF AN AIR-GUN SLUG, BUT 
BULLOOG WAS FLAT ON HIS FACE, AS 
IT TORE THROUGH THE BUSHES... 


X BACK 
1S MY SHOUT. 


DRUMMOND 
S| tue MAN SOWANCED 
GETTING A WEDDING PRESENT ¥ 
‘OUT OF ME. I MIGHT EVEN TO EXAMINE HIS 
MARRY THE GIRL MYSELF... SUPPOSED VICTIM. .«. 2 


THEN THE BUSHES PARTED, AND 
PETERSON’S CHAUFFEUR PEERED OUT. 


Super Detectwwe Library 





see. WHICH WAS ABOUT AS HEALTHY A PASTIME AS BULLDOG TRUSSED UP THE CHAUFFEUR 

OFFERING PEPPERMINTS TO A MAN-EATING TIGER. FOR COLLECTION LATER. THEN, HAVING 
FOUND THE ROLLS, HE DONNED THE 
CHAUFEEUR'S COAT AND CAP, AND 
MADE FOR LAIDLEY TOWERS. 


10 eon 
ae 


———— - aa 

THE NIGHT 15 DARK-- ——~_ Gags 

DARK WITH STRANGE THOUGHTS. + . 
AND THE TRUTH IS WRITTEN 

he IN THE SANDS... 


ae 
4 wil i 
See | Me 


q 
SPARING NOTHING FOR THE SUCCESS OF THIS id T 
PARTY, THE DUCHESS HAD ENGAGED THE ears 
SERVICES OF ONE RAM DAR, PERFORMER peal 
OF THINGS OCCULT. TU | lteememmemma 
BULLDOG KNEW AT A GLANCE THAT RAM DAR ics 
WAS NONE OTHER THAN HENRY LAKINGTON ! en . Me haat eT 


Super Detectye lihcuy 35 





LAKINGION ee pid TO GIVE AFI 
LASS FORTUNE -TELLING ACT, WHICH A MUST 
HAVE COST HIM MUCH RESEARCH INTO THE 





AKINGTON BaerENDED sO NoTICE 
THE BOX FOR THE FIRST TIME...» 
HE POINTED DRAMATICALLY. 

THE SACRED CASKET OF THE CHOW KINGS? 

FASHIONED WITH THE BLOOD OF MEN -- 
GUARDED WITH THEIR LIVES -- 

HOW CAME IT HERE ? 





Y ER-ONE OF MY 
ANCESTORS PICKED IT 
UP SOMEWHERE. «+ 


56 





Tip RSD PE 
ae 4 NOT THE ORIGINAL ONE, BUT A DUPLICATE 


E-OVER HAD BEEN BEAUTIFULLY 


CHANG! 
DONE: THE STAGE WAS NOW SET. 


V7 


be Eee 
= 


NN 
mx 
—i 





“YEARS AGO, A MAN WHO CAME FROM 


THE LANO OF THE GREAT BROODING SPIRIT 


1 ME OF THIS THING, THERE IS POWER 
NGTH Ki ~-AND 


TOL 
IN THIS BOX, LE! 
ro Ne BREADTH. BUT IN THIS BOX 


IES MORE... IN THIS BOX LIES THE 
POWER MAKE VISIGLEOR * 
ee AT WILL? f mM 


Super Detective Library 


| hy rin en 


THE FOURT THAT'S A TALL ORDER. 
PUT Taeane eae AND THEY 


S BUT Poor 
IMITATION. THESE JEWELS WERE HELD IN 
HIGHEST REVERENCE. WOULD YOU HAVE 
ME COMMIT SACRILEGE ? 


ee 

R. RAM 

wel 8 an AN 
THOUGH THEY AREN'T Wy 
Mee WOULD 


Super Detective Library 





”_BUNG SOMETHING 
“INSIDE, AND TRY IT! 





YOU ASK ME MUCH. BUTI WILL TRY. 
NO HANDS BUT YOURS MUST TOUCH THE 
PEARLS, WRAP 


THEM IN THE CLOTH OF GOLD, 
AND PLACE THEMIN 4p 
THE CASKET? 


Pe 





Tv. a 
THE DUCHESS DID AS RAM DAR --LAKINGION~ i 
BIO HER. THEN THE CROOK KNELT, AND.  &} 
SPRINKLED POWDER INTO A LITTLE BRAZIER, 
CHANTING HARSHLY AT THE SAME TIME. 
WATCHING FROM THE WINDOW, BULLDOG HAD ‘ 
TO ADMIT THAT HE PUT UP AGOOD SHOW... 


PR Na 
| 


e s 
wy 


FEE oe ee OO RAID TO OPEN THE BOX AGAIN, |W 
eer THE ONE IRMA HAD PUTIN ITS 
g PLACE . BULLDOG COULD HAVE 
WHY -- MY PEARLS --THEY RE GONE! BUTTED IN THEN, BUT IT DIO 
THE BOX iS EMPTY? Ps o NOT SUIT HIM TO DO SO. 
sant! RAM DAR SPOKE AGAIN. 


tB0K On SAME UT, Se IF YOU WISH THE PEAELS 


ONCE MORE. THEN STAND BACK, 
FOR THE Soak MUST HAVE 
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THIS WAS DONE. THEN apt OAR THREW 
MORE POW! PON 


AT A WORD FROM RAM DAR, THE DUCHESS 
OPENED THE CASKET AGAIN, AND THERE 
vee WRAPPED IN SILVER 


EV'RE HERE-- ; 


H TH 


E BRAZIER, OR ELSE 
TTHEY WILL VANISH” 





SHE WAS TAKING THE FAKE CASKET, 
WHICH CONTAINED THE REAL PEARLS, 


AND PUTTING BACK THE REAL CASKET, _! 
WHICH NOW HELD A STRING OF FAKE PEARLS! N 


ANDO HIDDEN BY THE THICK 
Ole RAM DAR SLIPPED OUT 
THROUGH THE FRE WIN! 












LAKINGTON HAD THE PEARLS. THE ROBBERY orn BEEN 
SIP BR ano ong 
Wit THE CASKET UNDER HIS ARM 

CLUSTERED AROUND THE ie HAD NOT THE LEAST IOEA WHO HIS DRIVER WAS?! 
OUCHESS, THE GUESTS DID 

NOT EVEN MISS HIM, 














me A MASTERPIECE OF CRIME! BY NOW 
PY THOSE FOOLS AT LAIDLEY TOWERS WILLHAVE — \au! 
DISCOVERED THE TRICK. 1 ONLY wis te COULD D SEE 
THEIR STUPID FACES, BUT ONE CANNOT H 
EVERYTHING, AND SOON I PSRALL HAVE THEY 
SUPREME PLEASURE OF DEALING WITH 
THAT PUPPY DRUMMOND,’ 


(N HIS CHAUFFEUR'S poe 
BULLOOG SPRINTED FOR TH 
ROLLS, ANO WAS THERE IN TIME 
TO DRIVE HENRY LAKINGTON 
BACK TO THE ELMS....+ 


Super Detective Library 


BACK AT THE ELMS, SULLDOG'S FRIENDS 
WERE OUT OF SIGHT AS LAK! 


THE CAR 4 
ROOM WHERE HE HAD LEFT HIS PRISONERS... 


AH! SPIRIT BROKEN 
AT LAST, I SEE? I TRUST 
YOU YOUNG SWINE HAVE 
ENJOYED YOUR NIGHT! | 


THE MASTER-CROOK PUT AWAY THE 
PEARLS, ANO BUSIED HIMSELF AT 
THE BIG VAT. oe 


NOw WE MUST PREPARE 
YOUR BATH, CAPTAIN DRUMMOND. 
I HAVE ALL KINDS OF BATHS -~- SOME 
FOR THE DEAO, 


COME, CAPTAIN DRU-- 


ih ST mn 


THEN LAKINGTON PRISED OPEN A FLAP 
AY THE BOTTOM OF THE FAKE CASKET... 


MINE~- ALL MINE? 


t THEY SHALL FIND A FITTING PLACE 


WITH MY OTHER TREASURES? 


7 ni 
i ih i 


ie 








MEANWHILE, GREEN, THE AMERICAN ODETECTI 
HAD FOUND CARL PETERSON’S LEDGER... 


HOLY SMOKE! 
THE COMPLETE PLAN'S HERE! 


AND LOOK AT THAT LT 
OF NAW =5--SOME OF THEM 
ARE BiG ONES ? 





in 


rary 
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THIS |S THE. LAST ROUND 
LAKINGTON--JUST YOU AND ME. 
READY 


NO--NO-- 
I'VE GOT TREASURE -- 
, -- TAKE IT--- 
NO--NOS 












AND SOON THERE CAME 
FOR | AN AWFUL SHRIEK..... 
THE GREEN LIQUID IN 
THE VAT SEETHED, 
AND BUBBLED.... 
ONLY BULLDOG 
DRUMMOND CAME OUT 
OF THAT GRIM ROOM 











HALF THE NAMES IN THIS LIST ARE 
HOUSEHOLD tVORDS. ALL THESE PEOPLE 
HAVE TAKEN MONEY FROM PETERSON-- 
MAYBE IN GOOO ica om MAKE 


wooee 


INDUSTRIALISTS WHO WOULD CASH IN 
BON THE Cl 


POTTS REFUSED 70 TAKE PART INTHE er 
SCHEME. SO HE WAS ee AND 


EVERYTHING WAS BECOMING 
CLEAR, PETERSON HAD BEEN 


TORTURED INTO SIGNING A DOCUMENT ORGANIZING A CRIPPLING 
SAYING THAT HE WANTED THE DUCHESS BLOW AGAINST THE INDUSTRIES 
OF LAMPSHIRE’S PEARLS, THAT WAY fA, OF ENGLAND, HE HAO WELDED 
THEY WOULO HOLD INCRIMINATING f POLITICAL CRANKS AND 
Evi DENCE: SeANSE HIM. THEORISTS INTO A SINGLE 
ss MACHINE TO WORK HIS WILL, 
AND SUCH WERE HIS QUALITIES 


OF LEADERSH#? THAT THEY 
LOOKED UP TO HIM AS A 
GREAT MAN -- THE ONE WHO 
HAD UNIFIED ALL THEIR 
SCATTEQED EFFORTS. 

AND PETERSON'S PAY-OFF 
WAS TO HAVE BEEN A 
MILLION POUNDS, PAID BY 
FOUR “CAPTAINS OF INDUST@Y* 
OF WHOM ONLY THE AMERICAN, 
POTTS, HAD STOOD OUT 
AGAINST HIS SCHEMES. 

ANDO BUT FOR BULLDOG 
ORUMMOND, POTTS TOO 
in WOULD HAVE BEEN ENMESHED 

SAY, Oe RRC e ING ¢ IN THE VAST PLOT....... 
FIXED FOR TOMORROW -- ALL THESE GUYS AR 
DUE we SHOW UP HERE FOR A FINAL TALK 
WITH CARL PETERSON. 


I WONDER WHAT THEY"LL THINK OF 
HIS PRIVATE NOTES ABOUT THEM! 





WN THIS seen GENTLEMEN, 
MR. PETERSON HAS RECORDED HIS 
PRIVATE NOTES REGARDING THE 
h LEADERS OF OUR MOVEMENT. 


REALLY? DO I FEATURE 
COME IN, GENTLEMEN. 4 | 1 THIS Rees ERE 
er WILL NOT BE LONG, }i 


@eaoee 


IS MY NAME THERE? 
JOHN CROFTER ? 
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LET ME SEE--AH--HERE WE ARE. WY AHA? MR. CHARLES 
VALLANC! DITCHLING, M.P, iF I 


USTED FAR. a : 
CROFTER. JOHN. A BLACKGUARD. PETERSON SHALL 
OUT FOR HIS OWN ENDS. PAY FOR THis! ; 
_ NEEDS WRICHING. a 


OTHERS FOLLOWED, BY THE TIME CARL auth 
PETERSON ARRIVED, THE ee OF THE 
ELMS WAS FULL OF cama MEN. coos 
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AND ALITTLE LATER, AS POLICE DETECTIVES 
TOOK PETERSON AWAY, BULLDOG COULD NOT 
HELP A TWINGE OF REGRET AT THE THOUGHT 

THAT IT WAS ALL OVER... 







Uy 


= NOT GOOD BYE-- ONLY 


\ $=) AU REVOIR, CAPTAIN DRUMMOND. 
WE SHALL MEET AGAIN ? 


















a 






A FORTNIGHT AFTER THIS, BULLDOG 
DRUMMOND WAS ON HIS HONEYMOON. 
AND IT REALLY DiD SEEM AS IF CARL 
PETERSON'S WORDS HAD NOT BEEN IDLE ONES... 


Y'KNOW, PHYLLIS MYOLD “& 
DARLING, LIFE IS PERFECT -- 
JUST PERFECT ? 
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COMING NEXT MONTH! 
Two More Thrilling Issues of 


SUPER-DETECTIVE LIBRARY 


No. 5. 


THE GREAT FLYING SAUCER MYSTERY! 


Another thrilling adventure of The Saint—the immortal 
character made famous by Leslie Charteris— 
TOLD IN PICTURES 


No. 6: 


THE DOOR with the SEVEN LOCKS! 


One of Edgar Wallace’s most famous mystery-thrillers. 
TOLD IN PICTURES 


ON SALE THE FIRST THURSDAY IN JUNE! Price 8d. 


These thrilling picture-story pocket books sell very quickly—why 
not give your newsagent an order, and make sure of your copy ? 


If you missed Numbers | and 2, which were on sale last 
month, why not ask your newsagent if he can get you copies? 


No. |. THE SAI NT, in “‘ The Case of the Contraband 
’ People”’ By Leslie Charteris 

No.2. THE ARMCHAIR DETECTIVE, in “The 
Riddle of the Frensham Will ” 


64 PAGES IN PICTURES - - - Price 8d. 
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